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SKETCHES OF JCI S0H00L-HAIE3. 



CHAPTER I. 

WINDMURMCR HILL. 

Par Qie duk reBonnding caveniB, 

Where thj itill, small toIm i* heud ; 
For the strong pines of the forest, 

That by thjiireath nre stirr'd; 
For the storms, on irhose A«e pinimu 

Thy spirit walks sbroad ; 
For the strength of th« bills we bleti thee, 

Our God, onrfitthers' God. — Mss. HxNins. 

Im the soatbem part of New-Uampehire 
is a retired &nniiig town, whose west- 
ern boDndary is washed by the blue 
waters of the Menimac. Over its un- 
eren snrfiuse is spread a wild variety of 
rocky hills, forests, pastures, plains, 

u,s,ic.= -„ Google 



10 SKETCHES OF MT SCHOOL-MATES. 

sheets of water and their tributary 
streams. These are now iawrought 
with the various impTOTetueDts- which 
its woiihy inhabitants have made dur- 
ing the last .one hundred and fifty years. 
One of its highest and most notable 
eminences is Windmurmur Hil l; and 
although in tiiat state, which has not 
un&equently been called the " Switzer- 
land of America," it can never be dis- 
tinguished for its height, yet it rises to 
an eminence which exceeds ev^thing 
for mUes in its vidnity, and Commands 
an extensive view of the sorronnding 
country. Far in the west and south it 
presents a dim outline of sevetal cities, 
with their pointing steeples directing to 
heaven. And at the north and south- 
west may be seen the snowy clifiGa of 
distant mounttdns. In the netu«r pros- 
pect are spread out broad valleys, dark 
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and BC^taxy forests, meadows, shining 
forth ia their emerald bcAufy, and dot- 
ted over all are the sweet New-England 
homes, whicdi ever smile forth bo io^ 
vitiugly irom their sylvan retreats; 
while winding &r along by the western 
sky tiie qniet MNrimac, hke a silver 
Aread, pxirsues its way through rural 
haont or dnsty dby. 

At soine places tm the' sides of this 
bill it is dark at nocoiday with the 
shade of gigantic oaks and pines, which 
have stood there perhaps for ages ; and 
at others there are pleasant openings 
and fruitM spots; while here and then 
are bnttemat and walnot trees, with 
wild grapes md apples, and springs of 
water, which natore has provided for' 
those who wander amoi^ its wilds. AH 
aroond and over it are winding paths, 
arane of whidi lead to its sommit, where 
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12 SKETCHES OF XT SCHOOL-UATES. 

at its most lofly pcont is heaped up a 
large pile of mogh stones. These have 
been thrown together by those who 
h&ve visited the [^ace. For it has been 
the practice &om time immemorial^ for 
all who go tiieie for the ficst time, to 
throw upon this heap the memorial 
tribate of a stone. 

Aronnd the base of the hill are roads, 
which lead from one honse to another. 
Some of these are through fields and 
pastares, and are not open to the pub- 
lic. There, among the sunny slopes 
and woodland trees, are nestled the 
homes of my earliest friends. 

Five 01 six families belonged to tliis 
sectjoD of the school district, and of ne- 
cessity were much in each other's society. 
The most of these fimulies were laige, 
and included in their numbers a goodly 
prt^rtion of children. In oar child- 
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hood we were much U^ther. And 0, 
what a merry compaDy were we, dnring 
the Bmnmer and winter term of school, 
whm eadi morning found ns a happy 
group, increa^ng our number at every 
house on our way. This antique insti- 
tution was situated in another part of 
the district. Out of deference to the 
architectural notions of the olden times, 
I will give it na otjier description than 
that it had a fine location in a pleasant 
valley, by the side of a small brook.* 

This brook was the outlet of a lily 
pond, a few rods above, Irom which it 
wound its way to the river about a mile 
below. The water privileges here fiir- 
nished were highly prized, and were 
the occasions of much childish enter- 
prise ; sometimes a youthful hero would 
make wonderful efforts to secure the 
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14 SEETCHES OF HT BaHOOIrMA.TES. 

priae of a water lily, with which he 
would propitiate the &Tor of his teacher, 
or ex^nress his preference for some little 
girl. Again, the children would be ea- 
gaged in the oonstructicai of bridges, 
wheels, fish-ponds, and miniatore oanals 
aronnd the flame. Onee this spirit of 
improTement was carried so far as to 
lead to the boilding of a dam quite 
across the brook. This, when finished, 
was looked upon with much pride, until 
the next morning, when sundry com- 
plaints were entered from the hay- 
makers, whose meadows above had been 
overflowed in the midst of hajring tiin^ 
and firom the miller below, into whose 
pond the water had unceremoniously 
ceased to run the day before. Such com- 
plaints at the time were the cause of 
serious restrictions upon our valuable 
water-works. 



WIKDKURUDR HILL. IS 

Beyond the brook there was a fins 
grove of oaks ; by the gnarled roots of 
aaa, nhieh stood at the foot of a hill^ 
tiiere gashed up an ever-lmng sprii^ 
of water, whidi was very often fre- 
quented at reoess and daring our ^y 
hours. 

On the other side of the road, a Uttie 
beyond the hill, is » still, solemn place, 
where we never laughed and played^ 
but walked as if the ground were holy, 
with soft; and quiet steps, among the 
grassy mounds, and read upon tablets 
of marble and granite, date, and names, 
and ages, some of which would corre- 
spond with our own; and then,- with 
childish questionings, would wonder at 
the mystery of death, and look forward 
into the everlasting luturo with rever- 
ential awe. But we were much oil- 
ener found at oar [^y than in the 



16 SKETCHES OF MY SOBOOL-UATBS. 

gravfr-yard, and a lai^ and happy adiool 
were we. 

Dear, broken, scattered band, my heart 
goes for^ in love and fond remembruice 
for you all, and cherishes that interest 
which is felt only for those with whom 
we have laughed and played, and 
mingled in the guileless hours of life's 
young day. But my liioughts are now 
dwelli]^ upon the littie class of girls 
who went from Windmurmur, with 
whom I studied my spelling-book, and 
sat upon the lowest seat in the old 
school-house. As our capacities in- 
creased, and our minds enlarged, we 
were promoted to the next higher seat, 
and BO on until we took our long<de- 
sired place in the " back seat," where we 
were initiated into the principles of alge- 
bra, chemistry, and studied about the 
stars, and parsed m Pollock's " Course of 
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IHme ." But I am not now designing to 
speak of intellectoal advancement^ or the 
honors, or pleasures, or vicnssitndes 
which my early fnends have met in this 
changeful world. 

My sketches will be confined to sim- 
ple details of the work of grace in the 
hearts of a few retired disciples, whom 
the Spirit of the Lord bos brought from 
the bondage of sin into tiie glorious 
light and liberty of the children of God. 

The dealings of God with the humaa 
heart, and the disdpline by which he ' 
molds and perfects it in his image, are 
always new proofs of tus willingness to 
bless, to aid and assist, and to impart 
more than we can think or ask of his 
unspeakable gift. 

In a review of His goodness in the 
conversion and the carrying on of the 
sanctifying process in the hearts of these 
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yoatiifiil believers, it is hoped that others 
may t>e led to receive Him who hath 
wrought oat this glorioos redemption ; 
and that, heUeving, they may trust in 
Him, and give Him the glory t 
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CHAPTER n. 

NANCT GOODBLX. 

" Ihj ct»7S wen few uid quickly told ; 

Thy abort and moaruM stoiy 
Hkth BDded like tlia morning star, 

That bdu in deeper glor;." 

Thbeb is a green and shady road lead- 
ing around the northern side of Wind- 
murmur. As yon enter it, and pass 
along in many places through orchards 
and fields of com- and clover, there are 
gates which must be opened and shut 
as you go from one incloeure to another. 
In one of its pleasantest turnings, where 
the sun shines the sweetest, and the air 
is the most bracing and pnre, stands the 
cottage homestead of Daniel Gtwdell. 
A low-roofed house, simple in its rustic 
adornments, there it stands among the 
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20 SEBTCH£B OF JET SCH00L-1U.TEB. 

apple-trees, with the birds sin^ng about 
it, and the sweet-soented clover bloom- 
ii^ up to its very threshold — an ideal 
of rural simplicity and peace. On its 
western nde the apple-trees etand close 
by the window, and at the eastern cor- 
ner stands a large hnttemut-tree, which 
shades the well, and then reaches forth 
its great arms protectingly toward the 
kitchen door, as if it would gladly shield 
its inmates from heat or tempest. 

In this spot Mr. Ckwdell settled iu 
early life ; and a &mily of ten children 
rose up around him, would I could say, 
to call him blessed. But the fair scenes 
around bis home, and the circle at his 
fireside, were often visited by a fell de- 
mon, who brought with him a legion of 
wicked spirits from the world of dark- 
ness, who stole away hie comfort, and 
chilled the warm current of affection in 
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NAWCr OOODELL. 21 

the hearts of bis wife and children. 
This demon, who robbed him of his 
heart's best treasures, was Int^r^erasice. 
And when, like the deceiving serpent, 
he Brst began his ruinous work, it was 
in a home of quiet and peace, where 
there was a family altar, and both 
parents were the professed disciples of 
Christ. But once admitted, be came 
again and again, till love was thrust 
out, and the &ther, lost to everything 
good, became a tj^rant, cruel, murder- 
ous, and fiend-like. The peace-loving 
mother, to protect her own life and 
those of her children, was at lengtti 
compelled to take legal steps to procure 
a separation. In this she was success- 
fill ; and the light was put oat in their 
once peacefid dwelling ; the hearthstone 
became desolate, and tbe femily were 
scattered. 
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22 SKETCHES OF MT SCHOOL-MATES. 

Nancy Goodell was the youngest 
daughter of this wicked man. Her 
dispocdtiou hy nature was fimid and re- 
tiring. She was one of those sensitive 
and self-distnisHng children who need 
uipng forward, and a carefiil training 
of the intellect, in order that the mind 
may become strong enough to maintain 
ita proper control over the tender and 
susceptible feelings of the heart. But 
Mrs. Qoodell had many cares, and much 
trouble and anxiety in her family, and 
little time to spend in the education of 
her children ; and thus the character of 
Nancy was left to be molded accord- 
ing to the (nrcumstances in which she 
was placed. Her father became her 
great terror. She feared him at all 
times; and when he came into his 
house, inftiriated to the phrensy of a 
madman, and raved around without rea- 
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SXSCV QOODELL. 35 

aon OF men^, Nancy, be the weai^er 
what it might, would shrink away into 
some shed or outhouse, where she would 
remain until her other's wrath was 
past ; and when sought after, would be 
found hid in some dark comer, benumbed 
and trembling with cold or fear. 

Domestic troubles affected the Benei- 
tive heart of the child in a powerful 
manner. Tbey fell like a destroying 
blight upon the tender buds of joy and 
feeling, which else had flourished uid 
bloomed in her pathway. Yet her 
childhood was not always unhappy. 
She clung to those whom she loved, 
and who loved her, in her &mily, and 
among her school-mates, with a strength 
of affection which was only the more 
fervent and sincere because it was lim- 
ited to a few. In them she confided, 
and when with them ^e was happy. 
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When the femily was broken up, she 
lived for s time with some older brothers 
and sisters, hut at an eariy age she 
sought and found employment in one of 
the cotton mills of a neighboring city. 
She was thus thrown upon her own re- 
sources, and compelled to rely upon her- 
self. Very lonely was she, when she 
commenced her work among strangers. 
Ererytbing was new and strange to her, 
and the first few weeks seenied long, 
Tety long. In many respects her mind 
was unprepared to meet ijie trials to 
which she was exposed, with a spirit of 
fortitude. She felt desolate and alone. 
And oftentimes, when she looked across 
the blue waters of the river, and saw 
the sunlight fkUing so soft and pleasant 
on the happy homes beyond, she would 
think of her own low-roofed cottage 
among the trees, of what it was, and 
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what it might have been, and tears, uor- 
ar&iling tears, which bring no consolatioii, 
and afibid no relief would be, perhaps, 
for hoars her portion. She was un- 
lecondled in her heart with her lot, 
with the world, and with her Ood. As 
she formed new acquaintances, and they 
began to feel interested in each other's 
histoiy, she would hear them occasion- 
ally speaking of her domestic troubles 
among themselves, and their remarks 
would &11 like ice upon her too senn- 
tive E^irit There was an unsatisfied 
want in her soul, a something which 
she lacked, and without which, if she 
had possessed the riches and fiiendship 
of the whole world, she would still have 
been unhappy. This she knew, and 
would sometimes look away to the 
bright and quiet skies, anA as she 
watched the chan^g beauties of the 
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doods, would yrhh that she bad a friend 
in Jesus, and a home in heaven. She 
began to realize how sad a thing it is 
to he without God, and without hope 
in the world. Her mind was becoming 
disciphned to the reception of truth. 
Her religious privileges were superior 
to any wjiioh she bad ever enjoyed be- 
fore, and there, were some of God's chil- 
dren who began to feel an interest for 
her ; who took her kindly by the hand, 
and said, " Oome with us, and we will 
do you good." Why did they t what 
was it which caused them to take an 
interest in this retiring stranger 7 It 
was the love of Christ constrained them. 
O, Chriatian sympathy and Christian 
effort, what have they not done, what are 
they not doing to bring poor ruined souls 
to the cross of Jesas I Well was it for 
Nancy that she fell in with those who 
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were working and living for heaven; 
who were watching all opportunities to 
do sometbiog for Him, who had done so 
mach fi>r them. She foand reh^on, 
and found it was just what she needed 
to bring peace to her sonl ; just what 
she needed to reconcile all the seeming 
inequalities of life, and lead her to feel 
that her heavenly Father would remem- 
ber and care for ber. She was emphat- 
ically one of &e little ones, little in 
light, in experience, in practice ; but the 
feelings of her heart were sometimes ex- 
pressed in the hymn, 

More worldly good I do not want. 

Be thftt to otheia jjvea ; 
WUlo obIj ftiF ihj love I pant, 

Hj all In earth or heaTen. 

Tbla !■ the crown I lUn would soiie, 
yrUh which I would be bleaa'd : 

Bedeetner, SaTioor, seal my peace, 
And takame to thjbreaat. 
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80 BEETCHES OT XY BOHOOL-UATES. 

0, that all who are weary and heavy 
laden, whose hearts are smitten with 
sorrow, over whose social eiyoymento 
hang dark and mysterious cloads, 0, 
that they would all come and receive 
consolation firom one who is acquainted 
with grief, and who so freely offers the 
joys that earth can never give. 

After a few months of labor, Nancy 
began to feel that her health was &Hiiig, 
and that she must leave her employ- 
ment for rest. Her oonstitution, by na- 
ture was delicate, and she was predis- 
posed to disease of the lungs. Though 
she did not feel that she bad gone be- 
yond her strength, yet there was a ne- 
cessity of relaxation and exercise in the 
pure country air. 

Three or four years were thus spent, 
alternating a few months of labor with 
rest, or attendance at school 
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Meantime her mother had obtained 
legal possession of their old home, and 
bad gathered around her such of her 
&mily as had not homes of their own. 

'When Nancy was about twenty years 
old, it became apparent that the symp- 
toms of consumption were fest settling 
upon her ; one by one they stole in, and 
began the fearfiil work, " slow, sapping 
the warm current of existence." Win- 
ter and summer passed away in the 
application of remedies, and in fruitless 
medical treatment, for the removal of 
the disease ; but as winter approached 
again, all hope ibrever fled, and the 
prospect of death, only death, awaited 
her. Earthly hopes and wishes were 
now laid aside. Calmly and quietly 
she withdrew from them all, and could 
say, with the lamented Henry ELirke 
White, 
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" HMioerarth, vrorld, no more of thy dMim, 
No more of hope — Che wanton, Togrant hap« I 
I a^nn all ; now other cnree engroei ue. 
And my tired bouI, with emnliiUTe htMto, 
Looks to its Qod, and plnmea Ita wings Ibr heaT«D." 

The long and weary months of winter 
wore away, and her physical suffering 
hecame rery severe. Spring opened 
with its baimy air and swelling buds, 
but still her sufferings grew more in- 
tense, antil they surpassed any which 
the most experienced in the neighbor- 
hood had ever witnessed, in this disease, 
before. Yet she bore them with un- 
complaining submission; and, as the 
end drew near, she became more and 
more like a Httle child, and thus, by the 
very nature and effects of suffering, be- 
came more fully prepared to enter into 
the kingdom of heaven. With much 
simplicity she committed all into the 
hands of her heavenly Father. But 
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there was one earthly desire, submis- 
sive though it was, which still lingered 
in her sonl ; it was that she m^ht live 
till the apple-trees put forth their blos- 
soms, and that with their bloom she 
might pass away. Strange that the 
King of glory, the Ruler of the uni- 
verse, should regard the wishes, and 
listen to the half-breathed desires of his 
little ones I Yet so it was with Nancy. 
She seemed to hang between life and 
death till the bright May days came. 
Anxious and loving hearts watched 
around her bed as she neared the eter- 
nal world. Often they thought her on 
the very verge of heaven, so near that 
she could almost catch a glimpse of its 
glories ; and then, again, she would linger 
in Death's diurk valley, with its cold 
shades floating around her, as she gave '' 
another thou^t to fiiends and earth, 
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and another look to the apple-treea by 
the window, and sighed to behold, once 
more, their fragrance and bloom. 

The earliest May flowers came and 
passed away ; the young leaves danced 
in the sunny air ; the violets opened their 
blue eyes by the brook, and the dande- 
lions decked the green turf, as if there 
had fellea &om the skies a shower of 
gold. The long-watched apple-buds 
were at length tinged with crimson, 
and here and there with streaks of 
white, which showed ^t they only 
waited a little more rain and sunsbuie 
ere the white petals would burst from 
these unfolded buds. 

One day the air became particularly 
soft and bland ; the sun shone out with 
amnmer's heat, and the apple-blossoms 
came fully forth, and pitched their snowy 
tents all around her mother's door. They 
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covered the otcbaxd, tiie yard, and, 
droo[«ng over the wmdow by her low 
bed, filled the room with fiitigraoce. 
Over the earth there was wrought that 
day a beautiM change. SfHring had 
reached the zenith of its splendor. That 
night the dying girl looked out upon 
the setting san for the last time. She 
knew that she was taking a long faro- 
well of earth. In the spring-time of ite 
beauty she was taking the last look; 
in the spring*time of her life she was 
to lie down beneath the turf of the 
valley. 

AU night she breathed in the fra- 
grance of those sweet flowers with 
which her brothers had arranged her 
room. Peacefiil and happy were the 
hours of that last, still n^ht. She 
had done with earth. Even the shadow 
of a desire to tarry had vani£^ed ; and 
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she waited the sumnums of the deatb- 
angeL It came at the opening of day : 

" And when the btui, ia all its sUte, 

Ulnmed the eaBtem sldefi. 
She paBs'd through glory's momiiig gate, 

And vaU'd in Paradise ]" 

The nest Sabbath morning there was 
a funeral in the little brown house among 
the trees. A shadow rested upon the 
entire neighborhood, and all felt, in a 
peculiar sense, that it was indeed a 
sanctified morning. In nature there 
was a sacred aad tender stillness, which 
seemed almost to sympathize with hu- 
man sorrow. The sun shone forth on 
the scenes of earth's bloom and beauty 
with hallowed and quiet glory. Float- 
ing around in the sofl, warm sky, were 
a few misty and white-wreathed cloads, 
which now and then sent forth a sprink- 
ling of nun to mingle with the mourn- 



NANCY GOODELI.. *C 

At ntQ6 o'dook tbe neigtilxtrs came 
in antil tbe boose was filled. In th« 
room where Nancy had died was seated 
tbe biokeo femily circle. Even her 
erring &ther bad come from a distance 
to pay tbe only tribute of regard which 
he coald ever ofi^ to his {mous child. 
Tbe coffin was placed on a taUe by the 
Open window ; tbe mudin curtain was 
turned away, and the ur, balmy and 
warm, came down over Windmurmur, 
and, touching the tops of the clover, 
stole through the f^ple bloesoma to 
kiss the pale cheek of the sleeper. 
Then there arose the hymn, and the 
prayer, and holy words of consolation 
were spoken to breaking hearts; the 
benediction followed, and the last look 
was given to the fiiul mortal dust — the 
last look, which withers and smks the 
soul, tffi it is overflowed by the ver^ 

8 
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Wllows of woe. Then thwe was a pause, 
and silenoe, bfofcen only by the half- 
suppressed sob, as that sad, soul-sink- 
ing inquby was made, Whether all had 
" taken their leave of the dead ?" 

There was a movement made to close 
the coflfin, hut before it ."was carried 
away, there were scattered all over it a 
shower of snowy blossoms fiom the tree 
by the window. 

When in her ooffia Ijing, 

The apple flowert unboandi 
Cubs kII about her fljing, 

Uke snow flakes to t^e ground. 

Ulce pesflB those petals shining, 

Bedeck'd her bosom fair, 
And in a garland taming, 

Shone with her chestnut hair. 

They laid her down to her long rest 
in the grave-yard by the school-house. 
In a green and quiet place they made 
her grave. Keai it^ as spring after 
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spring passes aw&j, the apple blossoms 
bloom, and &11 and wither, while her 
spirit, which on earth had just b^on to 
love the Savioor, now rests with him 
finever. 
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CHAPTER m. 

CHARLOTTB MOEBISOK. 

hftppi' dftjr QM, fii'd my oboim 
On thee, my SaHonr and my God! 

Wen may this gloning heart rqjoice, 
And tell its raptarefi «I1 abroad. 

Now nat, my long di-rided heart ; 

JHx'd OIL this bliBBfuI center, rest. 
With othera Mho would grudge to part, 

When oall'd on angel's bread to feast? 
High heaTen, that beard my Bolemn vow. 

That TDw Kuew'd shall daily hear, 
Till in Ufe'a latest honr I bow, 

And bless in death a bond so dear. 



DiBEOELT in front of the Bteepeet side 
of Windmurmur, is a large ancestral 
honsej which stands where some .early 
settler, &ncying the location in the then 
" pathless woods," came and estaUuhed 
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his simple habitetioD. Hloirtrew an 
now h^ote the house, and around it ace 
oaltiTated fi^ds and orcharda. The 
fianily residiDg there is large, and eur 
biaoes among Us meaibBn some who 
are now scattered itt the nmst distant 
statea of the Union. The parents, on the 
mother's aide of the New-England Pud- 
tan, and on the 6tther*s of ijie old 
Scottish Presl^terian Hneage, possessed 
that moral integrity »id uprightness 
whidi never Sut to Gommand respeet 
Thoroughly versed m the: evangeUcal 
doctrines of ChristaaDlty, they recd.Ted 
them through the Bible, as the only 
rale of &ith and practioe. Still they 
never pnblicly proiessed their feith in 
Qod, or an txperimental knowledge of 
his foi^ving mercy. 

As soon as their children were oapa^ 
ble of reoeiving inatraddon, they wera 
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taught the awM oonsequencea of sin 
and disobedience, and the anger wbidi 
a just Qod ever felt toward it. The 
mother also taught them mdming and 
evening prayers, and hymns, and Smp- 
tmal lessons suited to their in&ntile 
minds. Bnt as childhood meiged into 
youth, and youth passed to riper years, 
she left them to the power of truth, and 
the influences of Ube Spirit, to create and 
mold their reli^ons characters aright. 
Though Mrs. Morrison could speak of 
the historic interest, or the poetic 
beauty, or the doctrinal sublimity it( tiie 
divine revelation, yet the subject of per- 
sonal interest, and experience in the for- 
^ving mercy of God, was approached 
by her with much of en4)arrasBmeut, 
This would doubtless have been other- 
wise had she, in early life, professed that 
love for her Savioor which she felt in 
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her sodI, and publicly owned him by 
nniting with his visible followers. 

As years passed, the elder members 
of the fionily, brothers and sisters, left 
the parental roof, and other little ones 
took their places. Among these was 
the subject of this sketch. Charlotte 
was the ninth of twelve cfaQdren. The 
recollections of- childhood were to her 
naught bat sunny memories. Of a 
quiet, contented disposition, she could 
conceive of no happier lot, than to roam 
through the woods and pastures with 
her young companions ; or to sit within 
doors, engaged in some childish occupa- 
tion, with the love-Ught of her mother's 
eye resting upon them with an approv- 
ing smile. In the spring of 18 — , the 
Lord by his Spirit directed some of his 
servants to go and labor in the neigh- 
borhood, near which Charlotte's parents 
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fesided. These devoted men were miiir 
isters oi the It^tiiodiet Chniclv i^d the 
Lord who sent them ibrth owned and 
Uessed tiieir Iab«s. Strong men and 
youthfbt maidens, aober matrons and 
wild, headstrong youi^, all came, &nd, 
through the stirriDg and powerful in- 
flnence of the truth, and of the Spirit 
of Qod, coTemuited together to live 
henceforth in the service of their divme 
Master. Thus a class was formed, 
which, in time, beii^g duly organized, I)e- 
eame the foundation of the Church in 
that town. At this time Charlotte was 
between ten and eleven years of age, 
and occasionally, on s pleasant spring 
evening, she was permitted, in company 
with others, to go to the old school-bouse 
to attend these meetings. The stirring 
appeals to which she there listened,. 
aw<&e the inner depths of hn soul ; she 
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longed (0 become in realit; what her 
oonsoienoe pictured to hw 'ipm^ar 
iaon she ougbt to be, a pure and. disvojied 
followeF of tiie Lord Jesns. But ahe 
tbougbt Trbat would my parent, wbqt 
would my older brothers and sistws saj> 
if I, ao young, ahoidd present mysetf 
aaumg the anxious ones as a. seeker of 
Balvation ? Tben she quieted her con- 
science with the thjBught, that when she 
became older — when she became a 
woman—sbe would cace for none of these 
tilings ; then she would be a Christiau, 
Poor child ! she bad yet to learn that 
it i^tbe love of QoA, not years, that puts 
to flight the fear of man. Little did 
^e know the strength of that web 
which the enemy of her soul would 
wrave around her during the years that 
should fellow ; the habits, tdmost as 
sfarong as death, that would be fonned ; 
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tiie aUnring but selMelnsive sentiments 
which she would imbibe. Now it would 
have beea comparatively easy for her to 
begin, with God's blessing, to live aright. 
But in after years how much harder, 
those only know who have, like her, de- 
layed and trifled witii the first teach- 
ings of the Spirit. 0, that some kind 
Christian Mend, some watcher for Jesus, 
had been near to have gently led her 
into the path of safety. Then might 
she have been spared many hours of 
weariness, and days of bitter struggle 
in after life, ere she obtained that self' 
conquest so necessary to a well-balanced 
character. 

Years passed away, and again the 
Spirit of the Lord visited the town, in 
all its subduing power, and happy souls 
were born into the kingdom. Charlotte 
is now fifteen. But will she listen to 
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the voice of truth ■within her soul ? or 
does she still think that the time has 
not yet come for her to be a Christian 1 
Tes, she listened to the Toice of God 
calling her, and she kneTr lull well that 
now was the accepted time, ^ei thought, 
and she believed herself sincere, that 
she was now willing to own the Saviour 
before men — willing to take up her 
cross daily, might she only be permitted 
to follow him as one of his disciples. 
But let us stop for a moment, and 
glance at the influences that have been 
mdding her character during the four 
years just past. In the midst of her 
companions at school, her intellect had 
been well trained and developed; 
whUe at home, and in the Sabbath 
school, principles of morality and re- 
ligion had been instilled into her young 
mind ; " Line upon line, precept upon 
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precept" had beea gives. But her 
heart's sanctuary had not b&eu opuied 
to Uie call of her Saviour in oaily youth, 
and his indwelling presence was net 
with her, to shield fit>m the tempteo's 
power. Thas, with, the good sffid aow.n, 
the enemy bad also sown, his t^res; 
«nd at the age of fifteen, we find the 
one all-absorhing desire of her soul to 
be a passion for fictitious reading. SbQ 
had put this unholy fruit to her lips^ 
and, like our first parents, had &ond it 
sweet to the taate. The efiect of this 
reading was not to undermine the u{>- 
rightness and parity of her mind ; for 
no works of a demoratizing nature oama 
within her reach ; and had they her sense 
of moral purity and goodnes^' would 
have led her to cast them fivm her aa 
unworthy of perusal. But though tiiesQ 
woi^ with whioh she was now so coit^ 
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verbBitt Iwd no diiiect anmoisl tendency, 
jet tfaey warped and distorted the 
bru&, and gave bw wrong ideas of f^e 
reaUties of life. To her, the straggly 
between vice and yirtae was Imt a fen- 
aM and roonDtio <iODSict. Bven 1^« 
nelf-desying labors, the trials and ccm- 
flkts she imew to be the portion of the 
people of Qod, were, to her excited im- 
i^jioatJCHt, enctrded with a halo of n>* 
mance, whose captivating ^ichwtmeat 
made her, as she saw them in the dis- 
tance, ^ger to embrace them. Irving 
so miK^ ia the ideal, and being gd 
dfieply absorbed in its fancied beauties, 
unfitted her to engage heartily in the 
oommon and practical du'ties whir^ the 
real in life imposed npoa her, and led 
her, O how widely, fttm the narrow 
way winch leads to life. And now, as 
she saw one and anothw of her friends, 
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xrbo bad consecrated tiieir Ures to thdr 
Redeemer's service, she saw only the 
hallowed beaaty of such a consecrstioQ, 
and considering not the price at which 
it was bought, she readily replied, " I 
go," as she heard the voice of her Mas- 
ter caUing her to labor in his vineyard. 
And now.she was dili^nt in the use of 
the means of grace. Meetings for prayer 
and religious conversation were attended, 
and it was known not only to the people 
of God, but among her associates, some 
of whom united with her, that she was 
inquiring after the way of salvation. It 
was not the will of God, at this time, to 
ymt her with overwhelming views of 
her own sinfulness, and thus, as it were, 
compel her to flee to the Saviour for 
rest ; but she was led in such a way, 
that she could not deny the reasonable- 
ness of the service required, and, with a 
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seemiDg spirit of willing obedience, she 
began to search for the peari of great 
price. Bat, as before stated, she ^ewed 
the duties of religion in a felse light, and 
the cross, which in the distance was 
clothed with such ^oded beauty, upon 
nearer approach became huge and un- 
shapely. And thongh she resolved and 
promised, and that, too, before her God, 
to seek until she should find, yet she 
acted not up to these resolves, nor to 
the light which was given- hw. The 
warning voice of the Spirit pleaded long, 
but the suggestions of the tempter were 
too fi^uently listened to, aad in time 
she yielded to their power. She would 
have shuddered at thq thought of re- 
fb^g the offer of mercy held out to 
her ; but as time wore on, she ceased to 
stm^le gainst her foes, and the Spirit, 
grieved at her sinful waywardness, left 
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ber to ker own com^e, to n^lect ^sm 
for years this great sah'ation. Sadly 
tnmmg agtun t« the -world for happiness^ 
sbe half persaaded herself that there 
was no change of heart, except that 
which cornea from l<mg years of patienoe 
and experience. And then, the thoogfat 
that the dotftiioe of the final re&torati<»i 
of man to the image c^ his Maker afttr 
death might be true, weald creep in 
with its insinuating poison. 

But think you, my reader^ that she 
was satisfied and happy in this condi^ 
tion ? Ask your own heart if it fifid^ 
rest, haj^iness in that which ia unreal ; 
if it finds peace and quiet in the thio^ 
of this wOTld^ upon which are so ooep- 
tinually written ekange and death. N(^ 
Charlotte was not satisfied witii herself 
and at peace with hec conscience luid 
her Ood} therefore she could not be 
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happy. Though she tried to persaade 
herself that all was right within, and 
titat she was safe, yet there was at 
times a " fearfhl loohiag foi of judg- 
ment." The future was indeed dark 
before her. She had no anchor to the 
soul, which was " sure and stead&st ;" 
no " rod and staff" upon which to lean, 
were she called to pass through the 
datk valley. 0, the depthof the riches 
of fbrhearing gnice, which cast her not 
off forever m her perversity. 

As months rolled on, she could not 
but feel Hat wrong habits and selfish 
motives were gaining the ascendency 
over her, and she felt herself powerless 
to contend successftiUy agamst them. 
She now began to question the position 
she had taken, and to ask if human 
power was able to cope with and ovei^ 
come the deep depravity of the human 

4 
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heart GcmTmced tiut it was not, she 
resolved to set apart a portioii of each 
day, m which she would retire to het 
chamber, and ask for diviae bIes8iI^^ 
and aid. Though she was faithfnl to 
these resolves, she did not make the 
progress she expected, Sx she depended 
on her own strength, and not on the 
aid which she supplicated from on high. 
8he knew not then how to exercise 
that appropriating &ith which twings 
the blessing to the souL Three, months 
passed l^us, and she was soon to enter 
Qpon another year of her earthly exist- 
ence seventeen having neuiy passed 
away. 

About this time a sad providaice oo- 
corred in the nraghboihood ; an e^ed, 
bat devoted minister of Christ, came 
with the consolations of religion to bind 
up the broken-hearted, and to preach 
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delireiance to the captives of ^ end 
Satan. A eeriea of weekly meeUngs 
vere now held at the house of an aged 
handinffld of the Lord, one who had 
served him upward of half a centoTT^, 
and whose doors were always open fx 
the proclamation of the words of truth. 
More than one sorrowing penitent had 
there been led to the foot of the cross, 
while songs of holy triumph, &r souls 
redeemed, have ascended irom that 
kitchen hearthstcme. Charlotte was 
amoi^ a little company of ready list- 
eners assembled in that humble, but 
consecrated room. At the close of the 
service an invitation was given for all 
who desired the prayers of Qod's peo- 
t^e to manifest it by ri»ng. Charlotte 
did de^ such prayers, eameatiy, »a- 
cerely; bat she remembered the time 
when she had deceived hst own soul 
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and the people of Ood, and presented 
faersdf as a penitent ooce before. She 
remembered, too, how her apparent 
goodness had all passed away, like the 
"morning doud and the early dew," 
and so she remained qiiiet in the re- 
tired part of the room where she was 
seated, locking within her own breast 
the despairing sorrow which oppressed 
ber. A silence ensued, and then, with 
the remark that the same opportunity 
would be given the next week, the man 
of God closed the services. In leaving 
the bouse he passed a group of young 
ladies, and, pausing for an instant, said, 
"Remember the opportunity you will 
have next week, and consider the sub- 
ject well." To Charlotte, this was a 
word fitly spoken ; and as she slowly 
wended her way homeward, she resolved 
that ihe coming we^ should be one of 



earnest deliberation, for she felt that the 
conditJon -of ber wbole afler existence 
depended upon tbe decision ehe should 
then make. As circumstances would 
pennit, she sought tbe secrecy of hw 
ovm chamber, where, hour after hour, 
she sat conmiuuing with her own hrart. 
As busy memory would look back into 
the past, it was with pain and regret 
that she recalled tbe course she had pur- 
sued; and iull well did she know that 
Uie skeptical doubts that had been gath- 
ering around and darkening her spiritual 
vision, daring the three years now paat^ 
would greatly impede ber progress in 
the search of truth. If tbe religion of 
the Cross is indeed tbe religion of the 
Bible, what madness, thought she, to 
let any earthly consideration prevent 
me from embracii^ it. 

At length she resolved^ in the strength 

u,s,ic.= -„ Google 



K6 SKETCH8B OF JTT BCHOOL-llATEB. 

of beaven, to be the Lord's, fbUy^ de- 
fibertitely, m view of all the trials and ' 
oTjetades in her way. Though the way 
of life was then to her an untrodden 
way, and to ber darkened vision ^tb 
was a shadow and not a substance. 
Then went she forth, and in the strength 
of the Almighty took the first public 
step in the new life she was to lead, 
saying, by ber act, that she desired an 
mterest in the prayers of the little <nx- 
<de aroand ber. A time of dest^tion 
and darkness ensned, a feeling that she 
was alone : she bad forsaken the world, 
bat bad not foond the Saviour. But 
she was not lefl long to stru^le in 
darkness, with temptations and fears; 
for, though she knew it not, He .who 
suffered as never man suffered, was near 
to pity and encourage. At the hal- 
lowed twilight hour, when bowing in 
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otter helplesaQess, and renounoiDg eel^ 
he first revealed himself to her spirit- 
iially as a God not "a&r off." 

The view of Christ as her Saviour 
melted her heart, and tear3 of joy 
mingled with glad outponring praise as 
she began to comprehend a little of 
that infinite love which had taken her 
feet fix>m the " horrible pit and the miry 
clay." How did she rejoice to lay her 
all at his feet, a willing offering. Aa 
her emotions in view of her ainfulness 
had not been overpowering, neither 
were those of joy at a sense of forgive- 
ness. The witness of the Spirit was 
not fiilly given at this time ; but a sof^ 
hazy light, pervaded her inner beu^« 
which she aaed sometimes to describe 
by comparing it to the light of the beau- 
iifiil Indian snmmer of eariy Novem- 
ber, with which we were then viaUed. 
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It was OQ the eyeoing of her eight- 
eenth birthday that she first spoke to 
lis of the new hope that had dawned 
upon her soul. This was at a class- 
meeting, held at the close of one of the 
meetings before referred to. Never shall 
I foi^et how she arose, when called npon, 
and, with a voice slightly tremulous with 
emotion, told us how she had heard the 
voice of her Saviour whisper, "Fear 
not : for I have redeemed thee, I have 
called thee by thy name ; thou art 
mine." 

On the first day of the ensuing 
spring she came forward, with a sister, 
who had received a like precious hope, 
and together they covenanted with their 
Gkid to " renounce the devil and all his 
works, the vain pomp and glory of the 
world," and henceforth to keep his holy 
will and commandment^ and to walk in 
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the same all the days of their lives ; 
and, kneeliDg at the altar, received holy 
haptiBm, iQ the name of the Father, and 
of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. 

From this time her course was grad- 
ually onward and upward. Her affec- 
tions were now directed into the right 
channel To be sure, there was much 
around her to draw her earthward, but 
she knew in whom she had beUeved, 
and went forward, patiently stmg^ing 
with her contending foes. At an early 
period in her religious life she learned, 
by experience, that there could be no 
steady growth of grace without daily 
reading of the Scriptures, and such 
stated seasons of retirement, for private 
devotions, as circumstances would per- 
mit. She also adopted a course of sys- 
tematic beneficence, which proved to be 
a valued means of grace, and an inex- 
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haustible source of doing good. As she 
became more strongly confirmed in the 
truths of God's word, she was enabled 
to see and embrace the great central 
doctrine of oar holy reli^on, that of the 
attunabiHty of purity of heari-, by re- 
ceiving Christ as a present, all-sufficient 
Saviour, who saves to the uttermost all 
who receive him iu the spirit of lov- 
ing, obedient consecration. This gave 
new interest to her spiritual life. And 
with this belief, that she might, while 
yet upon earth, enter that beautiful 
land, " where the birds sing so sweetly, 
and where the sun never sets," there 
came new energy and power to press 
forward toward the mark. 

Though naturally of a retired and 
contemplative disposition, she held her- 
self in readiness to discharge every ao* 
tire duty required of her ; lud thus she 
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became efficient and practical in all the 
relations of home, inendship, and society. 
The last time I heard her speak of 
herself, she was rejoicing in the hope 
set before her ; confident that He who 
had began the great work in her sonl, 
was able to carry it on. Said she, " From 
the advanced age to which my ances- 
tors lived, and from the strength and 
vigor of my qwn constitution, I ex- 
pect a long life ; and my great deaice is, 
that its influence may all be given to my 
Redeemer's cause : and I expect, when 
I come to the waters of the Jordan, that 
Uiere will be light on t^t dark river; 
for the Saviour will be there, and O, 
how blessed to rest with him, when my 
joumeyings are all past" I trust she 
is one who will he &ithM to her charge, 
aod follow her Lord through evil and 
through good report. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

PAULINA MOEEIflON. 

" 'TwM thuB liy tta light of fUsa ft^ence Iwtwiy'd, 
Which leads to bevilder and d»zzl«B to blind." 

CHABLon^ and Paulina Morrison were 
sisters, and so great wastbe resemblance 
between them, that one was frequently . 
mistaken for tbe other. From child- 
hood, their joys and sorrows wer« one. 
Their boots, the schools and meetings 
they attended, the chamber they occu- 
pied, even their tbougtits and principles, 
might be stud to be always the same. 
The influences which affected one, 
afiected the other also. This was par- 
ticularly true in regard to religious 
things ; for they were impressed, awak- 
ened, and finally coDverted under the 
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same circumstances. Their experience, 
before and after conversion, is so inter- 
twined and knit together, that one 
sketch might almost answer for both. 
Bat the operations of grace are such, 
that in the individual experience of 
every Christian, there is always some- 
thing peculiar. Charlotte had a strong 
mind, a persevering will, and was seri- 
ous, consistent, and feithfol to convic- 
tion. Paulina was ardent, impulsive, 
playful, sensitive, quick, enthusiastic in 
all she Dudertook, and had, withal, an 
intuitive perception of whatsoever was 
beautifid. , 

As-might be supposed, from such a 
combination of qualities, the truths of 
reli^on wrought powerfully upon her 
impresuUe mind. But up to the age 
of sixteen, these religious impressions 
were chaogefiil and evKnesceut She 
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then came auder the influenee oS a piooa 
teacher, and was almost perauaded to be 
« Christian. The Spirit enlightened the 
work begun. Preparation was made, 
and good seed was sown, which after^ 
ward sprmig up and bore fruit, when 
he who had sowed in tears and prayer 
had gone down to an early grave. 

Bat she had not become confirmed in 
&ith, when other influences counter- 
acted the awakenings of the Spirit, and 
she tnmed away from the living fount- 
lun, to satisfy her soul's immortal thirst 
at the broken cisterns of man's inven- 
tion. , 

When not at school, her opportnni- 
ties for self-culture were good. She 
had a fondness for books, and allowed 
herself a generous proportioQ of %ht . 
reading, includii^ the beat poetic and 
ftom works of standard aathoca. 
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As time passed on, &lse lights led 
her gradually to the ci»icliision that she 
loved her God, and eojoyed religkni, 
and that, too, in its most invitii^ and 
beautiful form ; for she had adopted the 
lationalistie Tiews which were enter- 
tained by some of her fiunily. In these 
she greatly delighted. They exactly 
met the natural desires and wants of 
her heart, and appeared so elevated, so 
ennobling to human nature, and clothed 
Ute soul with such dignity, that they 
won her admiration and beUef. She 
read, nay, studied the works of Dr. 
Chaoniag, and others of his school, on- 
til evai^elical doGtrines appeared big- 
oted uid narrow; and she could see 
no foundation for the doctrine c^ the 
atonement, no propitiation for sin, no 
DMty in Christ. 

But in her inmost soul aba was not 
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always satisfied with this helieC There 
would be times when, in deep and ear- 
nest piayer, she wonld feel the want of 
a " daysman" to sttuid between her err- 
ing sotd and the awfiil majesty of the 
Most High ; and this unuttered, unsat- 
isfied want, would silently call for the ' 
Saviour, And there were other voices, 
still and small, which were ever plead- 
ing for Ghfist. They were whispered 
fi»m treasured holy tests, and from the 
sacred influences of other days. Every- 
where, within and without, this want 
was felt. Even from 'the world of 
spirits, there would come a haonting 
tone. to recall the n^lected teachings 
which she had received in the name of 
the Saviour. In fine, she had no true 
and real peace.' And When the meet- 
ings commenced, which have been men- 
tioned before, she beard the voice of 
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tiie Saviour aaying, "Follow me," and 
she arose and "followed him." A 
cihange cftme over her spirit, and yet 
1^ could Qot tell the day nor the week 
when the change was wrought. But 
when Clmrlotte was deliberating in her 
chamber, and literally coiuiting the cost, 
Paulina, with her usual ardor, had 
grasped the Christian's hope, and with 
a heart joyous and happy, was singing 
the glad new song. Sing on, thou 
happy convert ; thy trial-time will come, 
when Satan will desire to " have thee, 
that he may sift thee as wheat," and 
when the bridegroom has departed, then 
mayest thou fiist and mourn. 
' Soon afler her converdon, she adopted 
three practical habits, which were ofgreat 
profit to her soul. The first was, always 
to attend to the means of grace, unless 
prond«ntia% piievented. Attention to 

6 
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these means was never to be Babmitted 
to the decisions of caprice or inclination. 
The second was, to detach herself ftom 
such reading as would not further her 
in the divine life, and to surround her- 
self with a holy and sanctified literature. 
The third was, to adopt a systematic 
and Scriptural method of giving back to 
God a proportion of the rewards of bet 
industry: for ^ judged that she could 
not consecrate all to Christ, and leave 
the matter of giving to be dedded as 
circumstances or impulse should dictate, 
any more than she could maintain a 
spirit to ''pray without ceasing," and 
still have no stated seasons of devotioQ; 
BO she formed a little consecrated treas- 
ury, where she deposited her tithes, 
Bometimes' her double tithe, according 
as she was prospered. Thus she had 
constantly on han^ a fond for the Lord, 
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wbich she coold draw upon as caSia for 
beneTolence were made. A steady ad- 
hesion to the Bible teaobing on tim 
point, proved to her to be a perennial 
source of pleasure, where her woman's 
heart conld continuaUy delight itself in 
the 'iluxnry of doing" good." 

The practice of these habits cansed 
her considerable self-denial. And in 
ordet to carry them out, she had often 
to turn away resolutely from some 
plausible self-indulgence, some pleasing 
book, or inviting article of taste or com- 
fort. Yet she steadfestly persevered, 
and they were like pillars to 'support 
the spiritual edifice which was being 
built up in her sonl. la seasons of 
doubt and darkness they bore up, as it 
were, the spiritual temple, until the 
Lord should come and take entire pos- 
session. 
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AAer a year or two of ber new life 
had passed away, she was proTidentially 
thrown into the society of many who 
were gay and thoughtless, and was so 
situated, that those with whom she wa« 
most intimate were strangers to a Sav- 
iouc's love. But, instead of J^eiog 
donbly watcfaM, lest she should depart 
from the narrow way, she became ir- 
resolute in resisting temptation, and 
her influence for reli^on and Jesua 
was greatly weakened. 

Then came a retum-tjde of old senta- 
ment and theories, and the enemy insin- 
uated his way mto her soul, till the im- 
age of Christ was destroyed, and ber 
evidences of. adoption departed. 3be 
was sensible of her loss^ and of her 
perilous position, but senned powerless 
to resist evil. It would be neither 
pleasure nor profit to follow ber through 
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all her wanderings, in doubt and dark- 
ness, and dwell npon the entanglements 
and difficulties into which she was led. 
Suffice it to B&j, that externally she 
attended to the duties of reli^on, but 
«t heart was weak and feithless ; like 
one who is physically paralyzed, bat 
mentally sensible of his lack of power. 
At length her disquieted and doubt- 
ing spirit became heartily wearied of 
its wanderings and weakness, and she 
began to look upon her spiritual ene- 
mies as something to be grappled with, 
or they would lead her onto certmn de- 
stmction. She now tbond that the 
mischief which she had done to her own 
sool,*when she had studied to destroy 
her b^ef in the atoning power of 
tTesus, mu9t be repdred. Her doubts 
and fiilse views must be &ithffiUy met 
and answered. Error must give place 
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to the troth. And her fiuth, if it was, 
ever confirmed, must be established upon 
triith&l Bible evideace. She now be- 
gan to search into the mysteries of the 
Gospel. The gre&t plan of redemption, 
the nature, offices, mission, and deatii 
of Christ, were made her constant, in- 
deed her almost only theme of study 
and thought. Searching the Scripture 
with the helps she could obtain, and 
prayer, were the principal means through 
which she sought the truth. While yet 
she was searching, aa it were for life, 
it was her privilege to spend a week 
with God's people in the tented grove, 
where this spiritual conflict was brought 
to a crisis. It was a week of tdhible 
struggling, but, blessed be God, it was 
a week of victory, too. Four days of 
the meeting had passed away, and the 
fiflh arose clear and beautiful upon the 
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vorshipiiig host The sunlight stole 
through the vrhispering leaves, and 
rested upon the snowy tents like a 
&ther'6 blessing. Bat all this loveli- 
ness fell upon her sad and disquieted 
heart tike a silent rehuke, 'as she vent 
forth in that leafy temple, and knelt at 
the altar with a great multitude, who 
were seeking a deeper work of grace. 
And there the truth, as it is in Jesus, 
was received into her heart, and she 
was united to him by a new and living 
feith. She received an unclouded wit- 
ness of her acceptance through him, and 
gmned new and powerful views of all 
his offices of redeeming love. Her soul 
was deeply tranquilized and over- 
shadowed by that 

"Bacnd aire that du«i not more, 
And all that silent beaTen of love." 

Her tired spirit now rested secure 
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and peaceful apon that all-glorioas and 
" blissM center." She had now found 
the long-desired olyect of Eer Mtfa, a 
real and life-giving presence, and re- 
ceived from thence an invigorafing mc 
tive power. And in after life, whatso- 
ever were her toils or conflicts, her com- 
forts or victories, she never again lost 
sig^t of the " Advocate with the Father, 
Jesns Christ the righteous ;" but pressed 
her way on with renewed ardor, adopt- 
ing as her own the reflections and re- 
solves of another : 

I IiBT« done at length with dreatuing; 

Henoefitrth, tbwi eoul of mine, 
TboB mast take up sword and gauntlet, 

Wac^g war&ra most dirine. 
Lifb il straggle, combat, victor; ; 

Wberefbra have I Blamber'd on. 
With my forces all unmarshal'd. 

With nj weapons all nndrawn? 
0, how ViKoj a glorioQB record. 

Had the angals of me kept, 
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Had I done, inatMkl of donbted. 
Had I warr'd, instead of mpt. 

Tat, nj Mo], look not behind thee, 
Then hast irork to do at last ; 

Let the brave bnl of the present, 
prarreaoh the ommbled paet. 

Boild th7 great aoti U^ and higker, 

Bolld them OD the oonqner'd sod, 

> mure thy weakneM first Ifell bleeding, 

And th}r lint prayer rme to Qod. 
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CHAPTER T. 

JENNIE DANIELa 

Th« blewiiiK of her quiet life, 

Fell on OS like the dew ; 
And good tkonghts where her footstep* preu'd 

Like fairy bloBSoms grew. 

Sweet pTomptinge unto kindest deeds, 

Were in her f ery look ; 
We r«ad her face as one who readH 

A true and holj hook.— J. G. Whittieii. 

In the subject of this sketch we have 
a living, lovely example, of the power of 
religion to mold and shape the charac- 
ter in early life. 

Jennie was the youngest daughter 
in a femily where there were ten diil- 
dren. Six of her bfttbers and sisters 
had been laid in the grave before she 
was old enough to realize her loss. The 
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death of these (^dren had cansed the 
mind of her mother to become deeply 
sioritual; and as her little daughter 
was her cx>iistaiit compauioD, her mind 
was early imbued with a rich infti- 
aion of religious truth. These heaTenly 
influences feU upon her spirit like the 
dews of heaven upon orchard blossoms, 
bringing forth grace and beauty, even 
before the fruit has taken its embiyo 
shape. . 

Early was she taught the fellaey of 
earthly hopes, and most sincerely did 
she believe this life to be only the pro- 
bationary preparation of a deathless life 
to come. But not until her thirteenth 
year did she feel her utter destitution 
without the pearl of great price. Her 
mind was then thoroughly awakened to 
a sense of her spiritual danger, and she 
became on earnest seeker of the washr 
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ing of the regeneratioa, and the renew- 
ing of the Holy Ghost. About this 
time, some good Christian brethren, 
from the city acroes the river, had com- 
menced a series of meetings in a neigh- 
boring school-honse. Jeflnie gladly 
availed herself of these means of grace, 
and evening after evening presented 
herself at this humble altar as a seek- 
ing penitent. 

" The way, and the truth, and the 
life," had not been revealed to her, 
when, one evemng, it became strongly 
impressed upon her mind that that was 
the last struggle the convicting Spirit 
would ever hold with her ungrateful 
and unbelieving heart. Through all 
the exercises of that meeting she made 
much effort to believe, and expected 
momentarily a great and signal change, 
which, like a sign from heaven, wotdd 
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establish her as one of the chaldrea of 
Grod, and answer to the idea of the 
blessing which she bad formed in her 
imagination. Bat the kind coonsels 
were all given, importunate prayers 
were offered, and the meeting was dis- 
missed, without any change in her still 
distressed heart. Almost iu despair, 
she turned her steps homeward. 

The road she was to pass was aboat 
a mile in length, and led through a 
large ibrest and meadow, &om the 
school-house to Windmurmur. It was 
early spring, and the long April days 
were just weaving a green carpet over 
the meadow, and adorning the branches 
of the trees with a leafy dress. The 
whip-poor-will's song was heard iu the 
woods } and the bell-like music of the 
frogs in the meadow, fell npoa the eax 
of the coutoite one in mouri^ strains. 
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^e separated herself firom the httle 
company, irho c^ne 'with her to the 
house of prayer, and walked ia silence 
by the side of Anna Bnmet, who, three 
years before, bad ^veta her heart to the 
Lord. 

Jennie's heart was now completely 
snbdued. The means of grace in which 
she had hoped to find rest were passed ; 
all that Christian friends could do for 
her had been done; and the arm of 
flesh was removed. Deeply humbled 
and subdued, she communed earnestly 
and fervently with her God. The in- 
most thoughts of her heart were laid 
open before him. She began to realize 
that he was not only a G-od a&r off, 
whose home was beyond the glittering 
stars, but that he was a God at hand, 
all around and near her, ivilBng to 
accept her then — a present Saviour. 
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Most Sincerely did she ask that ^e 
might Dot be left in darkness, but be 
guided to the truth. Even then he 
was leading her to know what the tmth 
in Jesus was, and how to believe on 
him as her Redeemer. 

Faith in Jeans took possession of her 
soul ; instead of darkness U became all 
light ; and with wondering surprise she 
saw that her condemnation was taken 
away ; her fears were gone ; Mid the 
lore of G-od, shed abroad in her hearty 
filled her entire being with joy and 
peace. She spoke to Anna, aqd her 
words were the lispings of the language 
of Canaan. Her bounding heart could 
now sympathize with the loveliness of 
that April evening; the fresh, warm 
breeze, appeared to wait about her the 
loving Spirit which she had feared was 
about to take its ereriasting flighty and 
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tte whole forest; se^iied to be vocal 
with the praises of her God. 

That night the angels of heaven, and 
the hearts of God's children on eaith, 
r^oiced togethw over the new-born soul 
JDst ushered into the &mily of Jesus. 

Some time passed away before she 
united with the Church. She then 
gathered strength to go forward at a 
quarterly meeting, which was held on a 
Saturday afternoon, at th^ little church 
in the place. It was near sunset, one 
of the loveliest days in June, when a 
chosen band of the friends of the Sav- 
iour were gathered around a htUe sheet 
of water, which lies nestled in a grove 
of forest trees, which stand near, and 
half shade the house of God. The 
Ught breath of summer just moved 
aloong the leaves, and raffled the re- 
flectiiHi of the shining clouds in the 
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water below, as the voice of singing and 
prayer was borne upward to heaven. 
Here this yonng ccmvert covenanted 
with her God, before angels and men, 
and received the baptismal seal, in the 
name of the " Father, and of the Son, 
and of the Holy Ghoat." 

At the age of nineteen, Jennie was 
united in marriage with one who had 
been her playmate and friend for years. 
But in a few months the strong hand 
of disease was laid upon the young hus- 
band, and he went down to an early 
grave. Through all the scenes of his 
sickness and death, she was sustained 
by an Almighty power, who was her 
refuge and her strength, and could say, 
with the spirit of acquiescing submis- 
sion, " Though he slay me, yet will I 
trust iu him." He doeth all things \reU. 
" Let him do as seemeUi him good." 
« 
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Bat when tiiese exciting scenes were 
all past, and the stjicken bride was 
agun enfolded in the bosom of her 
&ther's femily, with nothing to remind 
her of her buried love but the little 
mementoes of affeelaon which they had 
exchanged in their happiest days, when 
weeks and months wore away, and still 
she felt more and more how deep was 
the vacancy which death had made ; 
then there came a more searching test 
of her fiiith. Sorrow and despondency 
now rested like a silent weight upon 
that stead&st and triumphant trust, 
before had upborne her soul; 
te temptations of the accusing 
of souls came in upoh her like 
While she was in this frame of 
mind, quarterly meeting occurred. As 
the Bolemn service of the Sacrament was 
about to commence, those who felt no 
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iaterest in Teligioa began to pass out 
of the house. Satan now whispered 
to this already tempted one, that she 
was unworthy to remain, and ought 
not to eat condemnation to her soul. 
She hesitated for an instant, then 
yielded, and with tho enemies of her 
Saviour went away. As she passed the 
altar on her way out, tears filled her 
eyes, as she thoo^t of the three happy 
years in whic^ she had there received 
comfort and strength. When she closed 
the door, the tactics of the enemy were 
again turned against her, and were 
mingled with 8Q<di an overwhelming 
sense of her gnilt^ in thus denying her 
Lord, as almost to crush her to the 
gnrand. Now followed a season of utter 
darkness. All comfort departed. And 
the eye of the Saviour's love, in whose 
presence she had so delighted to moy^ 
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was closed against her. She could not 
forgive herself, and the idea of that sin 
" which hath never forgiveness," haunt- 
ed her day and night. And thus shut 
out from hope and the presence of God, 
she stru^Ied on in temptation and 
darkness. For weeks and months this 
terrible conflict continued, till, like a 
wearied and sobbing child, she at length 
found rest and pity where the tried and 
tempted are ever safe, in the shelter- 
ing bosom of her Saviour. • 

Thoroughly purged, like gold refined, 
her feith now shone forth clear and 
t. She hag learned, by sad ex- 
}, that it is a fearful thing to 
from the living God, and grieve 
itle Spirit. Though she com- 
menced so eariy in his service, and thus 
escaped many of the snares which are 
spread in the broad way, yet we see 
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that trials and ^dpline were needful, 
ere she was &lly established in his 
work. 

Do yon aak, where is Jennie now ? 
and what was her mission in alter 
years ? Ton may find her in the Obris- 
tian woman's sanctoary, the liallowed 
sphere of home. The morning light 
and the evening star in her other's 
honse. Kow gliding like an angel of 
love around the couch of a suffering 
mother ; now cheering and strengthen- 
ing the &ltering ^th of her gray-hdred 
&ther ; her sister's delight, her broth- 
er's counsellor and guide. In the com- 
mnnity where she Uves, loving and be- 
loved. The Mend of the {loor; the 
companion of the good ; the guiding 
elder Easter of the orphan; the comforter 
of the dck and afflicted. FtuthM to her- 
self, to the Church, and to the worid, 
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Bhe is just the ooe whom eveiybo^ 
trusts and loves ; whom you would love 
to greet in the house of God, in the 
social meeting, or m the parlor of a 
fiiend. One in whose gratle and quiet 
presence you may be, and love to be 
there, just as you are in the sunshine, 
without knowing what it is that makes 
you happy. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

ANNA BURNET. 

" Lmvm hvn ibtir time to foil. 

And flower to witter at the north wind's breUh, 
And atUH to Mt, but all, 

Thra liaat all leawna for tbine own, O de»tfa. 

" Fouth and the opening roee, 

Mttf look like things too gloriooa tor dooSf , 
And smile at thee ; bnt thon art not of thoM 

That w^t the ripen'd bloom to Mite their prej. 

" We know when moons shall wane, 

When Bnmmer birds from tax shall cross the tn, 
Wb«n ftntnmn's hne shall tinge the golden gr^ji. 

Bat who shall teach m when to look for thee ?" 

Anna Btjknkf was an orphan. Her 
home, from her in&ncy, was with an 
aunt and grandmother. Her isolated 
position, in childhood's years, might be 
conudered as somewhat lonely, vben 
contrasted with that of others in tlie 
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large fiimiliea which dwelt in the vicinity ; 
for there are joys, and sorrows, and 
heartfelt interests, and sympathies in 
the home that is flUed with children, 
which the only child of a household 
never knows. And thus, partly from 
necessity, and partly from inclination, 
Anna, hecame a sober and reflecting 
child. 

When she was about thirteen years 
old, there was a revival of religion 
in another part of the town, bnt the 
Spirit of conviction sought her out. 
Keli^ous troth was no sooner revealed 
to her mind than it was behoved, and 
sank like good seed into an honest 
heart She was attending the summer 
term of school at the time, and soon it 
was whispered around that Anna was 
" serious." She was then looked upon 
with curiosity by the rest, as she was 
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the first of our number who had ever 
become interested in religion, yet she 
was not prevented by this fcom ai^ng 
her way on, alone, and in a measure un- 
instructed. A number of days she 
sought her God in darkness and tears. 
Lost, and nnhappy in her sins, that or- 
phaned one was thirsting to find her 
God, to make him her friend, and to 
seek from him forgiveness, and a new 
heart. One day she was praying in her 
chamber, her little chamber, whose 
only window opened to the west, and 
beneath which the brook mannared 
along over rocks, and away, in the green 
pastures beyond, hid itself in the beds 
of wild peppermint and spearmint, 
which almost obstructed its course. 
There, by the open window, she prayed, 
and not to an unwilling ear. The light 
from heaven stole in upon her soul 
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She saw fphat the forgiving Saviour bad 
borne her sins ; her weight of goilt was 
removed ; peace, sweet peace, took pos- 
session of her soul, aad she went forth 
to take her place in the achool, and to 
perform life's duties, happy in her new- 
found rest 

Soon she was numbered with the 
children of God, and put on Christ by 
baptism. All this was looked upon by 
her school-mates with childish wonder. 
Sometimes some of us would go to her, 
perhaps with the spirit of the Pharisees 
when they went to the blind man whom 
Christ had healed, and sdd, '* What did 
he unto tiiee? how opened he thine 
eyes?" But these truths flesh and 
blood could not reveal to our earthly 
minds, for they are spiritually dis- 
cerned. 

Years passed away, and she became 
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a wife and mother, but still lived in the 
neighborhood. Three little playful prls 
gladdened her home, and a dark-eyed 
boy had just been laid, like a tender 
bad, upon its mother's bosom, when I 
stepped in, one winter's evening, to say 
"(}ood-by," ere I left the place for a 
season. The domestic happiness of the 
family at this time seemed to be com- 
plete. The one drop had been added 
which caused their cup to overflow. 
Anna felt this, and yet she would say, 
sorrow must sooner or later be their 
lot } none Were exempted from it on 
earth : their turn must come. 

The next summer I returned, and 
called upon them again. The children 
were as happy and as playful as before. 
Bat the mother, I saw by her hectic 
flush, her cough, and her fitltering step, 
was sealed for the grove. 
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Not many days had passed away be- 
fore word came that the scarlet fever 
had made its appearance ia this &mily. 
It was a beautifol Sabbath moming, 
and I turned my course from church 
to the house of sickness. Little Ellen, 
about fire years old, was then in the 
first stages of the fever. All that day 
and night we watched the course of the 
disease, as the heated blood rushed 
through her veins, and marked, with 
livid spots, her beautiful form. The 
next day she had few lucid moments. 
In her delirious fancies she sometimes 
thought herself in school, aad seemed 
striving for a " perfect ticket." that 
striving and thirsting after perfection J 
Soon was it to he satisfied in the foll- 
ness of the fount^n. Soon her rest- 
less limbs became still ; her eyes were 
closed forever upon earth, and, in her 
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white robe, with rose-buds iD ber bands, 
she was Idd down to rest in tbe still, 
cold grave, to awake in tbe school of 
Christ. 

Tbe other little girls were attacked 
by the same disease, and, after a severe 
struggle, gradually recovered. But the 
babe, tbe sweet, dark-eyed boy, b^n 
to pine and droop. A few weeks he 
languished, and the white-winged angel 
of death again hovered oVer tbe house- 
hold. The last day of bis little life was 
passing, and the kind friends of "Wind- 
murmur came in to o£fer some word of 
sympathy, or to perform some office of 
love. 

As evening closed in, one after an- 
other of tbe young people chanced to 
call at Mrs. Morrison's, near by. As 
they grouped in the parlor, or tarried 
in tbe shade of the elms, there were, as 
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there was woot to be, smiles and ^y- 
M words, and songs, and music. At 
lengtli some one proposed sin^ng tiiese 
words: 



"There ie a Teftper, whose name Ib Death, 

And mth his sickle keen, 
He Teapa the bearded grain at a breath, 

And the flewera that grow betireen. 
" BhaU I have nang^t that is &ir? laith h>, 

HaTe uanght bnt the beuiled gnun ? 
Though the breath of these Sowers Li sweet to 

I win ^Te them all back agtuo. 

" He gaied at the flowers with tearful e^es, 

He hist'd their diooiong leaves ; 
It was fbr the Lord of Paradise, 

He bound them in his sheaTes. 

'■ H7 Lord has need of these flow'rets ^af , 

The reaper laid, and smiled ; 
Dear tokens of the earth are thej, 

Where he was onoe a child. 

•' The; iball all bloom in fields of light. 

Transplanted hj m; care, 
And saints upon their garments white, 

These saored bloseomi wear. 
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" And ttiB moUieT gave in teura (uid p^n, 

Th« flowers she most did Iotc; 
She knew she should End them all agua. 

In the field! of Ught aljore. 

*■ 0, not in emelty, not in wrath, 

Tlie reaper eaine thatdaj ; 
Twaa an angel iisit«d the green earth. 

And took the flowers away." 

Scarcely had the echo of the sweet 
but moumfol chant died away, and the 
sahdned impression which followed had 
scarcely been broken, as all were think- 
ing of the scene of death then transpir- 
ing so near, when word came that the 
babe was dead. Even while they were 
singing, the Reaper had kissed those 
drooping, leaves, and borne the flower 
away. 

A year has passed since I called upon 
that &mily, and found them so full of 
happiness and health. Now, two of the 
little ones have crossed the tide, and 
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the mother is just on the hriok, looking 
acroBS the river which has no bridge. 
But how is it with her now ? Does 
she still trust in the God of her child- 
hood ? Is that Saviour near who, years 
ago, in her little chamber, spoke peace 
to her soul? Yes, he is near, very 
near; her refiige and strength in this 
her " time of trouble." She is looking 
back with gratitude to the time when 
she made God her choice in her early 
days. Her feeble voice is fast sinking 
to the grave; but her earnest desire 
and prayer for the young is, that tiiey 
may seek God early, and serve him in 
the strength and vigor of their days. 
She often says, What should I have done 
if I bad put off preparation for death 
until now ? Her mind is weak and con- 
fused. But all is well. The precious 
truths upon whidi her soul had been 
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dwdliE^ for years, now stand forth dear 
and distinct before her mind, while the 
tetnsient tlungs of eartii are &at reced- 
ing from her vievr. She says she never 
had such clear views of the great plan 
of salvation, or of the Mlness of redem^h 
tion until now. 

I have just retamed from her dying 
room. As we talked of tiie joys of re- 
deeming love, and of the holy and sainted 
spirits who have gone before to glory, it 
seemed almost as if the mortal vdl was 
removed, and we could catch the distant 
echoes of the blending harps and vdces 
"beyond the river." I stooped to 
catch a ferewell word from her Mtering 
lips. She threw her arms ^ound my 
ne(^, and whirred she was almost 
there. " Almost there !" my heart still 
bounds wi& the thrilling ioqwrt of those 
whispered wcwda. Again and agam 
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tbey come swelling thnragh && oham- 
bers of my aool, like the &r-off etraios 
of twi%lit mu^c when the melody 
breathes of home. " Almost there," de- 
parting one; my soul mounts npward 
and onward, as on eagle's wings, antil, 
with thee, I gaze upon the endless 
glories of the celestial city. And while 
we surrey its ja^ec walls, its golden 
streets, its gates of pearl, together we 
bathe in its spirit, and taste its sacred 
delights. Mingling by iuth mih the 
countless host who are crowned with 
tiie Tictor's wreath, we join in the songs 
of pr^se, and the ascriptions of glory 
to the Lamb, who sitteth in the midst of 
the throng, till heaven, and Jesus, and 
Ood, seem all in all, fuid almost I fi>r^ 
get that I am yet in t^e midst of life's 
conflict, with armor just burnished for 
the battle. " Almost there !" thou 
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loved one; the last I shaU ever see 
or hear from thee ; for here we part. 
Thou art entering thy rest : /must re- 
turn to my labors. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

CONCLUSIOBr. 

" where Bhall rest be fmmd, 

Bast ft* the weary bouI? 
'Twere Tain (he ocean's depths to soand, 

Or pierce to either pole. 

" The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
1^ not the whole of life to live, 

Nor all of death lo die. 

" There is a death whose pang, 

Outlasts this fleeting breath ; 
0, what appalling hoirora bang 

AMond the second death I" 

And now let me talk with the dear 
reader, who has been tracing with me 
the workings of grace in the hearts of 
my earUest Mends. We have seen that 
one was brought to Jesus when toiling 
for her support among strangers, and then 
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we haTe seen her go down to death, in her 
ehUdlike simplicity of feith, among the 
orchard flowers. And another we have 
seen acting, though at a late period, 
upon reaaonable conviotion, deliberately 
making Qod her choice, and then stead- 
fiietly making her way to the world 
of eternal rest, while her sister was 
saved as by fire, contending for her 
fiiith with the combined bewilderments 
of &lae philosophy, and the cunning 
devices of the wicked one. Another 
and another separated themselves from 
t^e world at an early age, and went 
forward, one to naefiilness in life, and 
the other to a trinrnphant death. In aU 
these diversities of character and circiun- 
stances we have seen displayed the 
goodness and wisdom of God, who has 
blessed them, and brought them into the 
way of Ufe, and delivered them when 
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thay were nell-mgh iailen, just ready 
to be led captive foreveT. 

But there are homes at Windmiuiniir 
which we hare not Altered, where dwelt 
othei members of that child's cbse. We 
might linger for a time at the side of 
some manly contender in life's battie, 
or look into the hearts of oilers who 
have shut the Saviour out. In some 
of them we might iind all that refines 
and ennobles the soul, but just the one 
thmg needful to crown it with everiast- 
ing joy. We might lift the- vail, and 
look in at the tumultuous waves of 
darimees and unrest which come suig- 
ing up in hollow moaoii^ fixim the 
depths of the soul that is unreconciled 
to God ; but it is a sad and moumfiil 
ught, and we forbear. 

And now let us talk abont the deal- 
ings of God with thine own heart, my 
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teadiog fliend. God has been fiuth&Ujr 
and patiently instructing ywi alao by 
his %iiTit. And all the wants of your 
immortal natuie have be^ urging yon 
" to IbtBake earth's trouMed waters for 
a purer spring." And now do I not 
hear you »gh, from the inmost depths 
of your heart, to be a Christian? A 
Btill, small v<uce reminds yon that you 
»re doii^ a great wrong in remainiag 
away &om God; and in prospect <^ 
deatli yon feel that truly " it is a dread 
and awM thing to die," and shrink 
finm looking into that eternity befi»re 
yon which promises nothing but " 6Ter- 
lasting contempt," shut out fl-om the 
presenjoe of God, to dwell with the 
wUsked foreTer. 0, go not there! 
Does it not se^n hard, even here on 
earth, for a little while, to be despised 
by all Uiat is good and lovdy, and to be 
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in the presence of the blasphemous and 
wicked, who ate hatefhl, and contino- 
ally hating one another 1 O, go not 
there, and make yonr dwelling-place 
forever with them. Turn away from 
tiiem, and make up your mind for a 
better home. Decide to be the Lord's 
without any delay. Do I hear you say 
that you have been wuting for more 
couTiotion ? Let it be burned into year 
memory that ike knotvhdge of the truth 
is conviction ; the conTiction by which 
God win judge you; and can you ask 
for more to sink you like a miUston^ 
down, down, into the terrible depths be- 
low? 0, if you knew for what you 
were wuting, you would not ai^ for 
more conviction. O, make up your 
mind with what you have already, Srm- 
ly and resolotely, to se^ this great 
salvation. This is the first step, the 
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tnrnrng point in every Ghiiatiaii's life; 
It will be in yours. You most not have 
two minds about this thing, or you will 
receive nothing &om the Lord. His 
promise is only to those who *' eei^ck 
for kirn teith all their heart." And 
now the question is, Will yon ? And 
once for all, will you begin notv f Will 
you decide before you lay down this 
book? for this is the point to which you 
must oome. 0, decide Cot Christ ! De- 
cide calmly, deliberately, with the heart 
and understanding; and let it be an 
tmeUteroMe Aemion. Then go forward 
in the strength of the Almighty; bear 
all tiie crosses, receive all the comforts 
of the pilgrim's lot, and, if it costs yon 
your whde life, be foithfol unto death. 
But perhaps you have already made 
Hcaa happy choice. If yon have, press 
on with patience and courage. If you 
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are fiiithAil, you donbUess have much 
to contend with. But keep close to 
Jesus. He has done great things for 
you ; he will do stall greater. He can 
save aud keep you to the end. Trae, 
this choice which you have made may 
cost you a great deal h^ote you get the 
final victory. Be willing that it should. 
If it costs you everything, be sure that 
you will gain everything. Therefore 
press on by &itb, and Qrod will bless 
and make you a conqueror. 

And at last, when the great gather^ 
log shall be made, when tiie friends of 
Jesus shall be c^ed together to dw^ 
with him on Mount Zion, may we be 
there, with robes washed and made 
white in the blood of the Lamb. 
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